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that they should not leave town until the end of the first
week of August.    They are going to the weddings.'

41 do not know what my mother said to you, my dear
fellow, but they go to Brentham the day after to-morrow,
and will not return. The Duchess has been for a long
time wishing this, but Corisande wo aid stay. She thought
they would only bother themselves about my affairs, and
there was more distraction for- them in town. But now
they are going, and it is for Corisande they go. She is not
well, and they have suddenly resolved to depart.'

* Well, I am very sorry to hear it,' said Lothair ; * I shall
call at Crecy House.    Bo you think they will see me ? '

' Certain/

* And what are your plans ? '

'I have none/ said Bertram. CI suppose I must not
leave my father alone at this moment. He has behaved
well; very kindly, indeed. I have nothing to complain of.
But still all is vague, and I feel somehow or other I ought
to be about him.'

' Have you heard from our dear friends abroad ? '

1 Yes,' said Bertram, with a sigh, * Euphrosyne writes to
me ; but I believe St. Aldegonde knows more about their
views and plans than I do. He and Mr. Phoebus correspond
much.. I wish to heaven they were here, or rather that we
were with them,' he added, with another sigh. 'How
happy we all were at Jerusalem! How I hate London!
And Brentham worse. I shall have to go to a lot of agri-
cultural dinners and all sorts of things. The Duke expects
it, and I am bound now to do everything to please him
What do you think of doing ? *

'I neither know nor care,'  said Lothair, in a tone of
great despondency.

6 You are a little hipped.'

' Not a little.   I suppose it is the excitement of the last
two years that has spoiled me for ordinary life     But I